THE KONUNG OF WHITE WALLS

Prince Bracislav came out of the castle with a long
robe of striped fur and a bow in his hand. He said
he would hire the Varangs to guard White Walls and
follow him to all his wars. They should have a hun-
dred squirrel-skins and twenty bear-skins and as much
bread and meat and butter and honey and sweet
foreign wine as their bellies could hold. So Sveneld
looked about him and grumbled in a loud voice to
Ingolf, and they stood solidly in the market, bargain-
ing with the prince, while the Varangs bought things
or got them without buying, and made bear love to
the market-girls, and quarrelled with the men all
across the square behind them.

Sveneld heard a little laugh in the air and looked
up, and there in a balcony above him, and just to one
side, was a lady dressed all in gold with a crown of
dangling stones on her head and more necklaces than
he had fingers on both hands. All round her were
maids in green and scarlet long dresses, who leant
over and laughed together till his ears buzzed and his
heart thumped, and he tossed his heavy war-axe into
the air and caught it again. So in not much less than
an hour he agreed the bargain with Prince Bracislav
of the Talking Bow, and Ingolf must needs agree too.

They lived in the hall under the east tower of the
castle, with bed-places all round for the Varangs, and
leather curtains to make all cosy for their women.
But Ingolf and Sveneld and three others slept in little
rooms off the dais with slot windows and wooden
doors that could be barred. Here too were any
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